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OU ntanJi. my Lord. 

G/<j/?.Thcn prethee get thee gone,if for my fake sn 

T'nou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twainc 
Ith’way to Doucr;do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fome couering for this naked foulc. 

Who ile entreateto lead me. 

Oldmun.hlicVc fir he is mad. 

Glofi.T\s the times plague, when madmen leade the blindci 
Do'as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafurc, 

Aboue the rcft,be gone. 

Old man.llt bring him the beftparrcllthat Ihaue^ 

Gome on’t what will. 

G/?. Sirra.nakcd fellow. 

£^^.Poore Toms a cold,I cannot dance it farther* 

G/a.Come hither fellow. 

£(^.Blc{fe thy fweete eycs,they bleed. 

^/o.Knowft thou the way to Dosser ? 

.E<^.Both ftilc and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath becnc fcard out of his good wits, 

Blcfle the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue bccnein poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as O^idicstt, Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefie, 

of ftealingjd^oafo o^am&tx^Stiberdtgsbit of Mobing, 
And 7dohitsg'ft\io fincepofTcfics chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo,bleffe thee mafier. 

G/o.Here take this purfe,thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all flrokes,that 1 am wrctched,makes tbeo 
Theh3ppier,beauenf dcale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dieted man 
That (lands your ordinance,tbat wilLnot fee 
Becaufe he doth notfeele,feele your power quickly,. 

So diftribution fhould vnder excclTc, 

And each man haue enough .• doft thou know Douer ?■ 
mafter. 

C/c>.There is a cliffejwhofc high andbending head 
Lookesfirmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it, 

And 


The ninofy oj King 

And ilerepaire the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rkh about me. 

From that place (halM no leadingnee^ . 

f^.Giue me thy armc,poorc Tom ihall lead thee* 

Enter Conor ill eutd Bafi ard, 

(7<i«.Wclcon)e my Lord,Tmarua!leour milde husband 
Not met vs on the way snow, where’s your Mafter ? 

Enter Steveard, 

5r«v.Madame within,butncuer man fo chang’d ; I toldehim 
of the Army that was landcd,hc fmiled at it,I told him you were 
comingjhis anfwer was,thc worfe ; of Clefters treachery, and of 
the loyail feruicc of his fonne,when lenformd hira.then he cald 
mefor, andiold me Ihad turnd the wrong fideout, whathee 
Ihould moft defire, feemes pleafant to him,what like oftienfiue. 

^<w».Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake,hecl not feele wrongs 
Which tyc him to an anfwcr,our wilhes on the way 
May prouc cffc6l8,backe Sdmnnd to my brother, 

Haftenhis muftcrs,and condu^ his powers, 

I muft change armes at home,and giue the diftafie 
Into my husbands hands ; this tru(iy feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs,erc long you arc like to hea-re 
If you dare venter hi your owne behalfe 
A miftreffes coward.weare this fpare fpeech, 

Declincyour head : this kiffc if it durft fpeake, 

Would (Irctch thy Ipiritsvp into theayre j 
Concciue,and faryewcll. 

Yours in the rankes of death, 

^cw.My moft dearcGlofter,io thee womans feruices aredue, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

.Jrop.Madame^hcere comes my Lord, 

Exit St£n>ard. 
H 2 Cent 


